re 


718 Knollwood Street 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
April “22, i937 


Dear Hotie: 


If you care to have the enclosed 


Song sung in your church, on Mother's Day, l 


am sure that it will receive a warm welcome 


by the people of Panama City, as it did, a 
few years ago, just after it mae Prather, | 
by a large audience in a Chureh in Birming- 


, 


hame 


I should have answered your let- 
ter before now, but I am anything else than 
a well man, and have no hopes of ever being 


well again. Alli that 1 can do is to pray 


"Not my will, but Thine be done", and try to 


rejoice in the promise that "These light af- 


Flictions are but for a moment, and work out 


for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory", and that "All things work together 
for good to them that love the Lord, to them 


that are the called according ti His purpose. 
Most sincerely, 
Your unworthy brother, 


H. C. CG. 


Chorus 


_ — — —— — = - ———- es = poe SS a “ a = 


= —— 
aa = Oe On = oes = = — = 

es = == ee SS ae ee 8 a ee = a ae 
—— = . —— 





@herever we wander, wherever we roar 
¥e leve to rememter the dearest at home, 


When we were but children, umburdened by care, 





nen Life was worth living, when Mother was there. 


“Nome, home j i ee s¥eot homes 


che lived tor her children; #6 grew in her love, 





Till Jesus revoved har to heaven abOV Gam 


z wad k thru her chanber, t sit in her Ghair, 


l weep at he grave, bu’ no Mother is there. 3 


© man, 1! your Mother be living today, 





Go write nor a detter of love while you may; 





She soon my be eleeping in silence alone=-- 


How dark is the home from whi ch wother _ flowne 


— een — alain 


eee a ee = eS we a ie ae Sees os = == 


q 


> = = — i ~ ect eee — = = = ——— —— = 
Se Se ee a 


ae ag evant Hone) 


Horace ©. Garlici< 





giaeten thos | 
Forth Carelins 
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Mrs. Lillian C-. West 


The Log Cabin, between 





St. Andrews ana Panama City 


Florida 





